Hancock who was working in the garden and later inter-
viewed Marjorie Hancock in the friendly little sitting-room
that was to be ours for over three years.
We were inspecting the rooms on Evguenia's behalf, but
we took to our future landlady at sight and I am glad to
think that the liking was reciprocal. When a few days later
Evguenia decided upon another address I talked the matter
over with John, who had been as favourably impressed as
I had myself. She had liked the house and the rooms, she
had liked the people, she was utterly sick of life in an hotel
and moreover 'The Wayside' was close to the Catholic
church. So I lost no time in asking Marjorie (as we very
soon came to call her) whether they would take us 'for the
duration', as their only permanent lodgers.
We arranged to take the sitting-room that we had liked
so much, all the bedrooms and die bathroom on the first
floor, and later, when we had really settled in, we took over
the dining-room as well, so that John could use the sitting-
room for working without being disturbed at mealtimes----
Within a week we had moved in, lock, stock and barrel,
and very soon we also began to move in the usual mena-
gerie. The first to come was an African grey parrot which
John had given me many years earlier. Partly owing to an
incurable habit of screeching and partly because when we
were chiefly out of England she had presented an insuperable
problem, she had been .given, under certain reservations, to
our neighbour, that great parrot-fender, the Duke of Bed-
ford. Shortly before our move to 'The Wayside* it came
to our knowledge that the Duke had also moved Bis
aviaries and that' Charlotte' was living in a heavily bombed
area.
And so, on the day following our arrival at the Hancocks,
John and I went into Barnstaple and returned in triumph
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